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never fearing for the flesh, but confiding every-
where and always  in the protection of God; la-
bouring among Californian miners, among Chinese
sailors,  among  Cingalese farmers, among Bombay
teamsters  and muleteers,   seldom   wanting   for a
shelter, never wanting for a  meal.    Such  is the
spirit of the young Mormon elder.    Sometimes he is
helped forward by a Saint, oftentimes by a stranger
and a Gentile; at the worst, he gets employment
as a tailor, as a carpenter, as a dockyard labourer.
Living on crusts of bread, sleeping beneath lowly
roofs, he toils and  preaches from town to town,
ardent in the doing of  his  daily task;  patient,
abstinent, obscure; courting no notice, rousing no
debates ; living the poor man's life; offering himself
everywhere as the poor man's friend.    When his
task is done, he will preach his way back from the
scene of his labour to his pleasant home, to his
thriving farm, to his busy mill, in the valley of the
Great Salt Lake.

In this Mormon city, where every man is an
elder, almost every man is a priest. Any Saint,
therefore, may be called to these missionary toils;
and no Eastern slave obeys his master with such
swift alacrity as that which is shown by the Saint
who is called by Young to start for a distant land.
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